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During a re.ce .nd 
"tennis madch, a line 
judge call? Player 
A 's serve ou+- 


Bud, no+ one do poud- over a bad 
call. Player A resumes ploying 
and wins -Hie. ma+eh. Player B / 
however, wonders id Player A's 

racgue+ is a regulation racgued-. 


SO, WHATS THE CaLlT Is Player 
As racr^ue+ regulation size or ncri 


According -do rule n-X7/nftd)-28Q of 4he 
' Hau+ier Than Thou Tennis Player's Hanual, a 
line judges head is allowed do be lodged in 
a racgue+ and used do hid- dhe ball as long 
as i+ does nod exceed reguladion size for 
racgoed-S. In dhis case., +he line judge hod a 
puny head . Therefore.. -THE CALL STANDS / 


— r —^ » — 

Cecil "Spend Less Time Befng An Ea-htr 
And More Time Being A" R'elder- 

Dexvfd "As Long As The Fans Ray The 
Outrageous Ticked Pnces, Me Making 
Millions Is Simply" Jus-Hoe 

Oeion U ~L Ve Go+ More Cash In My Bank 
Aeoaurrf Than There /are Chickens Ad 
Colonel" Sanders 
Wally "My Sisd-er Is Making Minimum 
Wage And Wr+houd- Baseball T'd 
Probably Have To” Joyner 

O+is "Have Vou Nod-iced Thcr+ Baseball 
Has Gone Oawnhill Ever Since They 
Forced Oud- Rfahard" hJi*on 

Pavid 'O+herThan Pidch, The Only Real 
Skill T Have Is Scooping IceCream 
Indo A" Cone 


U.l 

oH 

Vo- 

d+i 


NG 


OFF 


VI 


Jed 


by 
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Spelling Bee Champs: Tom Blumenfeld, Eric Bohlen, Jim Giordano, Greg Grabianski, Andy Simmons, Ricky Sprague Penmanship Award Winner: Terry Colon 


SO, WHATS THE CALL? 
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D>ear bracked, 

Achoo, Bru^-c ? 


Julius Sneezer 


Now -ttia+ my ^'^een minu-Ves of fame 
ore up X'm going -Vo s+arf my own business 

THE 0.«s. Airport limousine service, wc 

gvacarrfee "Vo ge+ you "Vo -Vhe oirpor4 wt+h 
a4 leas4 an hour 4o kill/ 

Ka+o kaelin 


Freeloadi'n^affsomeooeelse, CA 
Pear Cracked, 

Is if him ? T^s, X 4-hiak vt* is. Hello, Mr. 

Sran4 ? Ybo-hoo, could you roll down +he 
window/, please? Me and 4-he wife really 
enjoyed you in Four Weddings and a Funeral 
and ws ware... OK My GOD. 1 // 

Cecil ood Margie khudsen 
On 4-he Holly wood “Tour Bus 

Pear Cracked, 

Unless you pnn-f a page of Shuf-Ups X 
wro-fe, i'll blow you all +0 hell [ And fell 
fhe FBX -Hna4 4heyVI never -find me/ 

The Una bomber 

Z6CZ vu. Harlem Ave. Ap+. 2C 

Boca Ra 4 on, FL B 34 B 7 
(ask. -for Mor4y) 

Dear Cracked, 

X never saw Apollo 1 4o 12, buf I 
reaUy liked Apollo 13. 

Sylvester P SmyVbe 

B<ayonne,NJ 


LETTER FROM YOU GUYS 

Dear Cracked, 

You A %#)$* (my word! - eds.) made fun of one of the great per¬ 
formers of our time. The artist formerly known as Prince (issue 
#301) is the great holy one (wha... - eds.) of music and the most 
talented man God has ever blessed Earth with. So take Cracked 
and (@% A $ ()*$& A ($($#W@!!!1 (Heavens! - eds.) It’s time to start 
reading Mad! 

!©#$(&#% 

San Jacinto, CA. 

Dear !©#$(&%, 

It's so nice to hear from you. We didn't mind A %#)$* or even 
(@% A $ 0*$& A ($($#W@H! But you crossed over the line of 
decency with that last part. 

Love and kisses! — The eds. 




Oc4obec 5+h is 
Figure Ou4 Who4 
The Mold Growing 
\n Your Refrig- 
erevVcar Is Day. 
BroughrV 4o you 
b>y Li44le - Known 

Na-4 C or\a l 

Holidays 
Gree4"in«3 Cards . 




BRING THIS COUPON TO WASHINGTON, DC AND RECEIVE 

HALF OFF THE poL,TICIAN OF youR choice 


'I WANT YOU TO i&rh 

VOTE‘YES'ON Y l&J JiZ/A 

THAT BILL THAT 
ALLOWS BIG 
CORPORATIONS /’ 

to pollute /K^y rvxK 
RIVERS" ^ \ I . 

Artist s conception of politician purchase 



That’s right! With this coupon and a mere 
'YES, $50,000 a year YOU can influence the 
SIR/" political process...simply purchase a 
politician and tell them how to vote. 


50% Off 

Hurry! Supplies Limited! 



by 










And ended up with the weirdest allergic reaction known to science 


Watch you don't get foot¬ 
prints on the ceiling. 


Peter, dear, mind changing the 
lightbulb while you're up there? 


Hey. I ordered 

white meat! 


Ooowww!!! 


It all began when Peter Puker was 
bitten by a radioactive spider... 



What's wrong with me? The last time I walked on the ceiling was during my 
fraternity hell week. I feel very strange... VA VA VA VOOM! Look at those 
legs! All eight of them! I must be turning into a bug. That's it! I’ll become... 






I did. I told him not to eat the spaghetti. Hey. this spaghetti's 
great to climb on. It's strong and sticky, like a spider's web. 
That's it! I'm not Cockroach-Man. I'm... 


Help, Peter! They're kill 
ing your Uncle Bender! 


I'm not Peter Puker. 
I'm Cockroach-Man! 


Help, Cockroach-Man! 


Sorry, Cockroach-Man needs his carbohydrates! 
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mm 


Still a little 
new at this 


Help! I'm stuck in a 
web of...spaghetti! 


Oww. I think I was just 
hit in the head by a 

meatball. 


Look at the mess Daddy-Longlegs-Man is 
making. And on the day the shuttle’s 
supposed to land here in the city. Where’s 
Puker when you need him to take a picture? 


Sorry, that wasn't a meatball. 
Swinging from building to 
building scared the you-know 
what out of me. 


But Mr Pajamason, I 
can take the picture. 


Blockhead, you couldn't take a picture of 
your thumb if it was covering the lens. 


Script: ANDY SIMMONS; Art: ALAN KUPPERBERG 












'Cause here are all your teeth on the ground! 


Coco Pebbles, made with real chocolate- 
covered granite and shale bits, is an important 
part of a balanced breakfast, as long as you 
eat something else that has vitamins in it and 
doesn’t totally rely on sugar. 





And now, back to Daddy-Lo nglegs-Man! 

Look, Daddy-Longlegs-Man 
saved the space shuttle! 


Yeah, but he got spaghetti all over my 
new limo! I hate that guy! Where's Puker? 



Are you here 
on business 
or pleasure? 


Neither I'm here to lay the groundwork for a massive invasion of 
Earth by my people. I'll do so by taking over a human body until I 
have no more use for it, then I’ll toss it away like so much rubbish. 


Okay, enjoy your stay. The rest of you, however, 
will all have to go back where you came from! 



I'll take a picture of this bum and show Pajamason I’m as good a 
photographer as Puker. Damn, left the lens cap on. Then he’ll use me 
more. Darn, forgot to put film in. I’ll be the chief photographer on the 
Daily Bagel! Wait a minute, this isn't even a camera, it’s my wallet! 



I'll 

check 


Yes, I used to work with 
Spawn, but Stan Lee 
hired me away. 



I feel great! I have new power and vigor. Of course, I’ll have to buy new shoes 
and a jacket to go with this outfit, but so what? From now on I'm Denim! And the 
first thing I’m gonna do is get Peter Puker! 


You gonna pay 
me for that photo? 


Hello, my name’s Baraka 
Who's your dentist? 






















I'll have a cheeseburger. But I'm on a diet so hold the cheese, 
the burger and the bun. I'll just have the parsley that comes on 


Mmml! Fly legs! And 
just the way I like 'em! 
Wanna wing? 


Eeeewww. 

What's gotten 
into you, Peter? 


Waiter, there's a And I'll have what 
fly in my soup. he's having. 



Sorry, Daddy-Longlegs-Man 
But there's a worldwide 
shortage of flies. 


This is the 24th store that's run 
out of flies. If I don't eat some¬ 
thing soon 


Hey, look! 
It's Daddy 
Longlegs- 
Man! 


I'll collapse 



RIPH 

mil 


Hey, bring those legs back, ya dumb kids, ya! 


We'll be right back after this commercial break! 



Oh. boy! It's Chef 
Bloodee's Ex-Men 
in a can! 


You mean Ex-Men 
shaped pasta in 
a can. 


No, I mean the Ex-Men are in the can. Look! There's 
Wolverine's toe, Professor X's shin, Rogue’s ankle... 


And now back to our show! 
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My Daddy-Longlegs-Sense tells 
me that building may hold the 
answer to the missing flies. 


Eeek» A 
spider! 



I'm sorry I 
made you 
spill your 
Turds and 
Whey! 


Stop, I'm a 
superhero! 


It's Curds 
and Whey, 
you super 

idiot! 


You're a super pervert, that's what you are! 
And what's with the stupid looking pajamas? 
And that mask covering your mouth, I can 
barely understand you. 



Man, it stinks in here! 

Look what’s happened to 
these poor flies. It's horrible 
it's terrible, it's... 


Stomach pump... f- Full... can't eat 
stomach pump.. k must ao... 


Hey, buddy, 
got a Rolaids? 



...delicious! Now to find 
out who’s doing all this. 


Your career is ruined, Daddy- 
Longlegs-Man! Or should I say, 
Peter Puker. I took photographs 
of you with all the flies. You'll be 
blamed for the fly shortage! 



mm 


How 

did 

you 

know? 


I know who 
you are. Denim 
You're Eddie 
Blockhead! 


By the photographs 
You forgot to take 
the lens cap off! 


Prepare 
to die! 


TMtltUNS 


KEGULAX 


STIPATEP 


















No!! Don't stop her up! The cow 
will become clogged and explode! 




After Daddy-Longlegs- 
Man ruined my last one 
bought this. 


This is a great 
looking new 
limo, Joan-uh. 



Daddy-Longlegs-Man! t Take a chill pill, Pajamason! I'm 
I should've guessed it! . sick of you always picking on me! 


Yeah, we're 
superheroes! 
Show a little 
respect. 


I have news for ya. I didn’t become so powerful 
just from being a simple newspaper man. I’m also 
a superhero with far greater power than you. I’m... 


Thank 

you, 

Denim 


Tabloid-Manli 


DADDY-LONGLEGS- 

MAN AND DENIM 
CAUGHT IN TRYST! 

























Who says a penny saved is a penny earned? What if someone gave you that 
penny? Precisely how did you earn it? 

And while we're on the subject, why is saving it such a smart idea in these 
inflationary times? Why not use it to buy a gumball now and save the gumball! 
After all, in 20 years a gumball may cost $3. If you saved the penny, you'd still 
need $2.99 to buy one! But if you saved the gumball, you'd have a nice... 
well.. .jawbreaker to call your own. Isn't it about time for some... 



































lies 


you'd better find 
another one 
just like It. 


Written by Lenore "The handwriting on the wall...is graffiti" Skenazy 


If the shoe 


Drawn by Bruce "A picture's worth 862 words in today's market" Bolinger 
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Guess what 
Groover! I'm 
going on a trip 
to visit my 
daddy! 


No, he lives 
in California. 
My mommy 
and daddy 
got a 
divorce! 


A divorce is what 
happens when your mom 
and dad don’t want to 
live together anymore. 


Doesn’t he live with you and your mommy? 


Divorce? 

What 
does that 
mean? 


So that's what 
a divorce is... 


Guess what 


Because of what 
we call a 

prenuptial 

agreement! 


ut won 


appear in court! My 
dad thinks that he 
should keep the 
Malibu beach house 
in the divorce 
settlement! 


rights to that house 
because he was caught 
skinny-dipping with 
that actress at his beach 


Groover! 
I'm going 
on a trip to 
California... 


new word... tabloid 
television! 
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then 


NoW 



Ah ah ah! Eight! I have counted eight cars parked in this lot! 


And one more car makes nine! Nine cars have entered 

the lot! Ah ah ah! 


theN 



Let's learn about numbers with our 


Cookies! Yumm! 
Chomp! Chew! Gulp! 


friend the Cookie Munster! We have 
ten chocolate chip cookies on a plate, 
and now Cookie is going to eat 
nine of them! 


theN 



Five! Five cars have been subtracted from this lot by these gang 
members!! Ah ah ah! And one thug subtracted eleven teeth from 
my mouth while I stood here like an idiot! Ah ah ah! Ow! And there 
goes number twelve! I am missing twelve teeth and counting! 

Ah ah ah! 


Let's learn about numbers with the Cookie Munster! Cookie has had a diet 
consisting of chocolate chip cookies and other fatty foods for years now. So 
his cholesterol level is way, way up to the number 499! We will subtract a few 
hundred numbers from 499 by forcing Cookie to stick to a low calorie diet of 
steamed broccoli and radish, before Cookie keels over from a heart attack! 


Now 



There’s my friend the Snoffleobogus! 
Doesn't anybody see him? He's right over 
there! How come only I can see him? 


Oh, Big Turd... you have 

an imaginary friend... 
that means you're a 
creative individual! 


Snoffleobogus!!! 


It's about time you came and got him! This 
bum's been ranting about an “invisible friend 


Vttf 

x* 















then 


MoW 



Hi, folks! Guy Wiley here! Welcome to another episode 
of Truth or Consequences! My lovely little assistant and 
I will tell you either a true story or a little white lie... 
and you must decide if it is the truth or a lie! 



Hey Blurt! Come and 
say hi to my rubber 
ducky! 


Fernie! You stop 
squeezing that duck 
right now! You are 
driving me crazy! 


Rubber ducky, you're 
the one! You make 
bath time lots of fun! 



NOW 



12:30 PM: Domestic 


We have the suspect in an apparent 
drowning attempt in custody. Looks like 
a roommate disagreement that got out 

of hand! 


Dispute 


Bad muppets! 
Bad muppets! 
What'cha gonna 
do? What'cha 
gonna do when 
they come for 
- _ yw?4gz- 


It's that damn 
rubber duck song! 


He's violating his restraining order, officer! He's 
physically abused me before! 



It’s so easy... peeing green. Because my skin has 


absorbed so much PCP. 


feu 

'Shimm 
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“It’s not whether you win or lose, it’s whether 

you break bones in the process!” 

-Bloody Ryan, NFL Head Coac 


f A HELMET PROTECTS Youfl , 
'OPPONENTS HEAP-BUTTHWES 
L STILL THOSE LITTLE EAR HOIK 


WRITER: & ARTIST: MIKE RICIGUANO 
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' 0N AM Al/Pl&fc... MMl SURE 

YOU SWAM UfiilP EMoy^HTO 
SHATTER OPPONENTEARpffUM: 


Play 38 

Statue of Liberty 


Quarterback fades back as if to 
pass then fakes a handoff to the 
halfback, who then throws an 8 lb 
souvenir Statue of Liberty at the 
opponent’s head, rendering him 
unconscious. 


During pre-game im 
the team secretly sui 
Subzero and Scorpio 
Mortal Kombat, who 

the opponent’s 

backfield and rip ou 
nf their vital organs 


























Quarterback Sneak 


Ui.ON AUPttP \1 
PAftfRNS. THY TO | 
RUN YOUfl OPPOSITION j 

INTO THfc 60MmS.l 


Goal Line 
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£>r c P O o V-► U 

6 F HiR^t 0 0 W V X X 1 

Ml-xzT O v X s ±$1 

lmnq^-» » » 

Zf’AN X > 

The entire team bolts for the lock-' 
ers as an announcement is made { 
that all beer sales have been cut off 
at the stadium. Riot ensues, as the 
surprised opposing team is tram¬ 
pled into hamburger by angry 
drunken fans. 

I AM £ 


////// 6KABBIN& 

l////m FAtf MASK 

MM0VIW5 
lk IT UP AMD PDWtf, 

r is an mmv 

ARW-5TRW6THeNiN^( 











Whenever Hollywood 
gets a hit on its 
hands, it milks it for 
all it's worth with 
sequels. Or if they 
can't come up with 
something original 
they'll redo a classic. 
As a way to shake 
things up and keep 
audiences guessing, 
we suggest these... 


Creative Casting ideas 
for Future Hollywood 
Remakes and Seuuels 


ARTIST & WRITER: GUNNAR JOHNSON 



Jim Carrey in the remake of Goldie Hawn in Mrs. Rambo Clint Eastwood in 


Gandhi called Gandhi: 


Home Alone III: Lost on Some 


Peace Detective 


Bridge in Madison County 



Rodney Dangerfield in 

Malcom X: Disrespected 


Katharine Hepburn in Rocky's Mom 















Arnold Schwarzenegger in 

The Ten Commandments II: 
Hasta La Vista, Pharaoh! 


Steven Seagal in The Little Rascals II: Under Sludge 


Fred Rogers in Pulp Fiction II: 
Can You Spell "Violence?" 


Madonna and the logo that used 
to be Prince in the remake of 
Mary Poppins entitled 

Mary's Poppin 





Jerry Lewis in Silence of the Lambs II 
The Nutty Cannibal 


Jaleel “Steve Urkle" White in 

Nell II: Family Mutters 


Richard Simmons in 

Friday the 13th 
Part IX: Bleeding 
to the Oldies 


Bill Clinton and Newt Gingrich in 

Even Dumber and Dumberer 
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De**rE*»POP 
IN WE CAPJv/Lfc 
1 MAT MltHT 
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/ want rmt p/£ 

OuT C>F" THI *==> OPFlCB 

ZZ fzi&ht now//.' 


SHUT-APf I'LL HAMEL 
W\Offi&J5£L / M^nIT /a/ 

T7/Ay QHPio B U r ~ 


‘SWUT'-JP 7 /'/W 7EAO-WM& 
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7^15 GOftUA '5 JtiST^JKSED 

/rVUE //V Sl&N i-AN&MGe.'. 
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' AND I WANT TO SB r 


‘SWUT'-JP 7 /'/W 7EAO-WM& 

iw 15 OJE-ro 5 E A/VEIV/ 

-/ORKGiTf CA6 DWyER-- 7 


Hlf’O'EK'5 ARE ■ 

Q&uhpd cmxm, 

voHCxetiEic- 
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WRITER: LOU SILVERSTONE ARTIST: JOHN SEVERIN 


0ur favorite Silverstone, the totally awesome 
Alicia, not the Lou 1 who wrote this article, is 
starring in the comedy hit of the summer. We 
don't want to seem, like, totally harsh, but the 
movie suffers from a massive overdose of... 


1. Clod 





S<iff 


If you're, like, one of those icky English Lit. majors, you might 
recognize this story. It’s taken from the book EMMA by Jane 
Austen. I haven't read the book or the Cliff Notes. I’m waiting 

for the Classic Comic's version. 


Cherry now does those awesome infomer 
cials while Sunny was recently elected 
Prime Minister or Centaur or something. 


That was my daddy. He’s, like, a totally 
rich lawyer. Are there any other kind, 
especially in Beverly Hills? I'm the most 
popular, best-looking girl at Hugh 
Grant High, formerly Shannen Doherty 
High. But sometimes I feel left out. I'm 
the only girl in school who hasn't had 
her nose bobbed. It's like I was being 
punished for being perfect. 


You mean senator. A centaur is half man and 
half horse. Hmm, maybe you've got some¬ 
thing there. I never met a senator or 
congressman who wasn't a horse's ass. 


Well, if he ever runs out of air, I’ll use my AA 
card to have him pumped up. 


Hi, my name is Sunny. Like, I was named 
after half of a fabulous singing team from the 
past: Sunny and Cherry. I'm glad I wasn't 
called Cherry. That sounds like a person who 
is virginally challenged, which I am... by 
choice, of course. 


How come you're not at the 
mall shopping? 


That whale is made out of rubber. 


I bought out all the stores and I'm waiting for them 
to, like, totally restock. Like, I do other things 
besides shop. Like, I watch cartoons and I signed a 
petition to Free Willy, the whale. 


My stepbrother, Posh, goes to UCLA. He’s not really, like, 
my brother. My daddy used to be married to his mother. 
Posh can’t stand his real father so he spends his vacations 
with us. He's, like, totally nerdy. Like, he wears his baseball 

cap frontwards. 
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Sunny, this report card is 
terrible. There’s not one 
Totally Awesome'! You have 
two 'Awesomes, 2 two 
'Gnarlys' 3 and you got an 
'Icky' 4 in Debate. 


I’m sorry, Sunny, but you're 
simply unstructured. Does anyone 
wish to comment? 


Mr. Hull, I, like, 
totally disagree 
with my 
grades. 


Daddy, that’s only their initial offer. I’ll 
like, have a sidebar conference and 
renegotiate. And if that doesn't work, 
I'll do what American lawyers always 
do when faced with total adversity. 


Tscha\ like, 
Sunny is 
totally 
structured. I 
personally 
give her 
structure two 
thumbs up, 
way up. 


You'll work harder? 


As if! 5 I'll, like, bribe them. Actually, it would be like doing an 
awesome good deed. You always told me to help the under¬ 
privileged and the teachers are the most totally underprivileged 

people in Beverly Hills. 


She has great stems, a 
perfect twenty, ten for 
each stem. 


Miss Gross was an awesome challenge. Like, did you ever see those 
women who wear their stockings rolled down to their knees? Miss 

Gross wore her pantyhose that way. 


My very best friend in the entire universe is Dinah. We were both 
named after fabulous singers from the past. She was named after Dinah 
Shore, who sounds like one of those yecchy creatures in Jurassic Park. 


Miss Gross, you told us 
we should get involved 
in improving the 
environment and stuff 
like that. 


You girls are volunteering to help in 
our recycling Perrier bottles campaign? 


I can't believe it! Like, Mr. Hull wouldn't change my grades 


Like, what’s his problem? 


I think he's lonely. I have decided to help him 


You're going to give him a makeover? 


As if! That would take forever. I'm going to find 
him a girlfriend. I have the perfect mate for him 


Miss Gross, the gym teacher. 


You'll, like, totally thank us when 
we're finished. 


It's, like, 
totally alive! 
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Mr. Hull changed my grade to a 'Totally Awesome'. My report card went 

from ‘Nowhere’ 1 to the Honor Roll. 


I hardly recognized you, Miss Gross. You 
look like a movie star. Would you join 
me for a cup of coffee? I have my 
thermos in my locker. 


Miss Gross, you 
look positively 
awesome. You’re a 
Veronica 1 ! 


Yo, my name is Thigh. I’m from 
Noo Yawk. 


Class, we have a 
new student. 


1. Mediocre 


Look at those scores! Is this great or what? She's totally 
style impaired. She’s going to be a bigger challenge than 

Miss Gross. 


Hi, I’m Sunny, the best-looking and most popular girl in school. Your 
appearance is totally unacceptable. In addition, you sound like a total 
Carrey 1 . With the help of my best friend, Dinah, who is almost perfect 

we are going to remake you in my image. 


Gosh, already I made two friends and they said youse 

Beverly Hills goils was snobs. 


Now repeat after me 
"It's, like, totally 
awesome." 


It’s, like, 
totally 
awesome 


It’s, like 
totally 
orsome 


Like, she's got 
it! By George 
Michael, she's 
totally got itl 


It's, loik, toddally 
oresome. 



































Meltdown and Thigh seemed to hit it off 
but he insisted on driving me home 
instead of Thigh. 


Thigh was totally remade. It was like the book we had to read in the 9th grade: Pig Mallion 


Guys, this is Traverse. I was, like, 
having trouble walking in my plat¬ 
forms and I, like, almost fell down 
the stairs. Traverse saved me. 


We didn't go 
through with that 
total remake so you 
could hang out with 
a Lovett 1 , you need 
a Cruise 2 . Meet 
Meltdown. 


You talked to me! Like, you didn't 
know on a first date I only converse 
on my cellular phone. 


1. Male Bo w-wow 2. Hunk 

Daddy, what 
I happened? 


What happened next almost made me postal 1 


Thank God you weren't here. Some 

crazy guy acting like Dennis Hopper 
held me up with an Uzi. Then he blew 
up a bus and a school. 


Give me your 
money or I'll 
blow you away. 


Hello, did I miss something? Did little guns come 
back? Didn't you ever hear of an Uzi? Don’t you 
ever go to the movies? Didn't you ever see the way 
Dennis Hopper acts? You'll never make any money 
holding up high school girls. Broaden your horizons: 
threaten to blow up a school or a bus, rob a super¬ 
rich lawyer or something. 





I, like, laid down on my bed in a totally awesome 
seductive pose, but Dristan didn't join me. He went 


My next project was to find another guy for Thigh, but instead I found one for 
myself. His name was Dristan. He was a macho version of Jason Priestly. 

He even wore his shades indoors. Like, how cool is that? 


Nice set of bricks you have 
here. Want to show me the 
rest of the pad? 


That's dope 1 , 
honey. Let's have a 
few brewskies first. 


Come on, I'll show 
you my bedroom. 


Dristan, come out of 
the closet. 


Anything 
you say. 
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Dristan is still my friend and my favorite shopping partner. But I was still a little mental when 

I took my driver’s test. 


I had flunked my driver's test. My entire 
universe was, like, coming to an end. I 
considered becoming a nun, like Whoopi 
Goldberg, but black isn't my color. 


Congratulations! You're the first person in California to 

ever flunk their driver's test. 


Well, since I've crashed here at the mall, I might as well 

do some shopping. 



I must have gone postal. I was in love with Posh, but he was like a 
brother to me. He was my brother, not really, though, so it wasn't like 
we were burning incense or anything. 1 needed a major project to 


Things got even worse. I discovered I had created a monster. 


How would 
you know? 
You can’t 
even drive! 


tven 


But he's not cute! He's a 
terrible dancer. He reads 
books. He’s never even heard 
of Aerosmith! Besides, you 
two don't mesh. 


I know none of you watch the news but there was a major earthquake 
in Bangladesh. The poor people lost everything. They have no homes, 
no clothes, no food. I want volunteers to help collect food and 
clothing for these starving victims of this killer earthquake. 


even 


Is this great or what? Just the kind of project I needed 
There is a God, even in Beverly Hills. 


1. No way. 2. Way. 



Now that I straightened out Bangladesh, I wonder if anybody else 

has a problem for me to solve. 


I had a mission. I took charge of the relief drive. Hugh Grant High sent 
a boatload of the necessities of life to those poor earthquake victims. I 
just wish I could have seen their happy faces when they 


We have a big 
problem— 

YOU! 


opened the boxes 


What the 
hell is a 

beeper? 


Who needs a 
phone, I got 
nobody to 
call. 


How are you 
supposed to 

walk in these 
shoes? 


Here's something to eat, it 
says caviar. It’s salty, tastes 
like fish eggs. Ptooey! 



















History 

How did this rather primitive form 
of festoonery get started? Lord 
knows, but it’s been going on as 
long as there have been willing 
idiots and sharp pointed things 
that penetrate soft flesh. 

Famous Piercings 




Julius Caesar 



Spartacus 



William Tell, Jr. 



Makes you look 
like a real tough 
guy. 



-O' OOO 


Gives you 
somewhere to 
hang your car 
keys at the 
beach. 




Makes you 
attractive. 



You’ll never be 
invited to 
dreadful 
weddings of 
insufferably 
boring, ultra- 
conservative 
relations. 



General Custer 


Makes it easier 
for piercees to 
know other 
trendy, 
rebellious, 
rugged 
individualists 
exactly like 
themselves. 



Pieces of metal 
imbedded in your 
face are not a 
good thing 
should you 
actually get into 
a fist fight. Just 
ask any ER 
doctor. 





...to cows, 
cannibals and 
porcupines. 



You'll never 
make it through 
airport security. 
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Eyebrow Piercing \ Lip Piercing Cheek Piercing Belly Button Piercing Proper Tools 


How-to Section 

Believe it or not,there is a right way and a wrong way to imbed objects into your skin. Here 
are a few helpful hints for the novice. 


Sizing 

Bigger is better but there are limits. Earrings 
should not pull the earlobes below the knee. 


Wrong 


Right 



ASPIRIN 


PEWXIDE 



XXX 


. * u 




Screaming in Pain 

Not surprisingly this will come easily without 
any practice whatsoever. 


I V 


■ . 
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Helpful Hints: 

Too many holes in one body part can act as a 
perforation line. For a quick fix securing torn off 
bits,carry super glue at all times. Stay away 
from small children who have a habit of 
grabbing dangling shiny things. 




Never bungee jump secured to a piercing no 
matter how sturdy it may seem at the time. 



Electrical storms should definitely be avoided 
unless all metallic items are properly grounded 













Piercing Around 
the World 



China (Where it’s done for 
medical reasons.) 




How Piercing became Cool 

It all began at a construction site in Greenwich Village. 


OOOOPS 


w ow, cool! 
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The Ultimate Piercing 

Harvey Wiener holds the record for most piercings 
with over 6,000 covering virtually every square inch of 
his body. His skin holds so much metal that he has 
become a human radio receiver and is in constant 
contact with the high priests on the planet Meliortron 
who send him messages warning Earthlings about the 
plot by squirrels to subjugate the Earth, or so he says. 


What it Means 

Where and how you wear your ingrown 
jewelry can impart any number of 
different messages to the observer. 



An earring in the right ear says: “I’m 
gay and proud of it.” 




A nose ring in the left nostril says: “I’m 
straight and a little wild and crazy." 




A piercing through the septum says: 
“I’m either bisexual or I enjoy the taste 
of human flesh." 


LW O. 
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Transylvania (Where it's done as a 
preventative.) 


Piercings all over the face say: “I’m 
totally insane & like being gawked at.' 


Beyond Piercing Knowing how quickly jaded modern youth has become we are sure that skewered flesh will soon not be 
bizarre enough to suit the most outre amongst the trendy. Certainly more extreme forms of self mutilation are soon to follow. 


i/ m m ‘ . 




Ear Clipping 

Taking a cue from the AKC 
stylish rebels will soon sport 
Doberman ears. 





m 


36 


Used Tattoos 

Sewn on the body in crazy quilt 
fashion,the coming rage will be 
swapping tattoos with friends 
or obtaining collectable tats 
from dead rock stars. 



Amputation 

Yakuza chic takes hold and 
soon war veterans are hip 
again. 



Peculiar Cosmetic 
Surgery 

Lopping off the end of the 
nose, chin implants, skin 
bleaching... wait a second, 
this sounds familiar. 





THERE IS!! SUBSCRIBE AND HAVE CRACKED 
MAILED TO YOUR HOME. YOU’LL SAVE 

MONEY AND GET FREE STUFF! 


Mail to: CRACKED SUBS, P.O. BOX 114, ROUSES POINT, NY 12979-0114 (C304) 

□ 3 Years (27 issues) for $36.47 
Plus a free T-shirt 

□ 2 Years (18 issues) for $26.57 
Plus free monster cards 

□ 1 Year (9 issues) for $16.67 

□ Check here if renewal 


(27T) 

(18W) 

NAME 



ADDRESS 



CITY 



(9) 

STATE 

ZIP 

AGE 


Outside USA (including Canada): $19.75 for 1 year, $35.75 for 2 years, $49.75 for 3 years, payable in U.S. 
Funds by International Money Order or Check drawn on U.S. Bank. Please Allow 8-10 weeks for processing. 
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Advertisers like to sucker us into buying brand-name products like 
Kleenex or Coca-Cola. But generic brands are often just as good. 
We, too, were going to sucker you guys by running a brand-name 
article on generic products we’d like to see. But, since we’re 

cheap, we decided, instead, to run this generic... 




GENERIC SOUND EMITTING DEVICES 


GENERIC GRAPHIC NARRATIVES 



GENERIC TIMEKEEPING MACHINES 


SAVE MONEY ON 
SOMETHING 

___I 

GENERIC MONEY SAVING PIECE OF PAPER 


GENERIC REFLECTIVE SURFACE 
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GENERIC GOSSIP PUBLICATION 


WRITER: RICKY SPRAGUE PHOTOS: TOM GRIMES 




GENERIC AUTOMOBILE ADHESIVES 


GENERIC OBNOXIOUS LOUTS WHO 
INSIST ON SUCKERING YOU INTO 
BUYING THEIR PRODUCT 



GENERIC ILLEGAL NARCOTICS 
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School 


4ARK HOWARD ARTIST: PETE FITZGERALD 


SO 100% 

AMMO HEALTH 


LEVEL 1: BOOGER BUS LEVEL 2: THE STALL OF DEATH 

What a lousy way to start your school day. You’re This level is proof positive that when you gotta 

late and the only seat open is next to a go, you gotta go. Hint: Lead-lined rubber boots 

Technowad. Hint: Grab that radiation rain slicker. are necessary to bypass the Toxic Wizz 

It may make you look like a dork, but it’s the on the floor, 

only way to protect you from the Phlying Phlegm. 
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LEVEL 3: RIBBIT’S REVENGE 
This level is a twisty maze of biology projects 
from hell, and biology was never your best 
subject. Hint: Grab a Bunsen burner. Not only 
will it illuminate the maze, but it’s the only way 
to flambe these blood hungry Mechafrogs. After 
all, they want to find out if we humans taste like 

chicken, too. 


LEVEL 4: LITTLE WOODSHOP OF HORRORS 
Always thought to be a gut course, but it’s not. 
The teacher don’t like your *tude or your lousy 
bookshelves. Hint: Pick up the Safety Vision 
Glasses to better see the Pink One-Fingered 
Shop Teacher Demons before they make you 
build yet another stool or birdhouse. 


LEVEL 5: SATAN HAWKINS DAY 
It’s a girl’s choice dance, and only the ugly ones 
are left. Hint: Drink the punch in the Exploding 
Barrels for extra armor. It won’t save you, but at 

least it’s been spiked. 


LEVEL 6: SAX AND VIOLINS 
The levels are getting more and more difficult. 
Prepare to deflect those out of tune notes that 
assault your ears as the Band Demons play 
“Frere Jacque” over and over again. Hint: Use 
earplugs, Walkmen, two fingers in your ears... 

anything! 























LEVEL 7: THE SHOWER OF BLOOD 
Run the gauntlet of Jock Demons to get back to 
your locker. Hint: Get a running start. Running 
too slowly will lower your health and raise 

some welts. 


LEVEL 8: “F” IS FOR FATAL. 

This level requires a lot of fast action to make 
the grade. Hint: No doubt so far you’ve been tak¬ 
ing it on the chin. Changing that “F” into a “B” 
might be harder, but it’s less conspicuous. And it 


should help your health. 



LEVEL 9: TRIAGE 


LEVEL 10: YOU’RE HISTORY 


Uh-oh, under the misguided theory that you’ll Those who cannot remember the past are con- 

find medi-kits in the infirmary, you’ve stumbled demned to... die! Keep up with the Motormouth 

into Nurse Wretched’s lair! Hint: Look out for the Monster as dates fly like bullets. If you can’t, 
Overlord Nurse who will try to take an accurate might as well turn the game off. Hint: Little Miss 
thermometer reading. If you’re caught, your Priss knows dates, but hasn’t had one 


armor is shot to hell and your health will follow. 


in a long time. 








































So no one told you TV was gonna be this way 
Your bad jokes, your actors choke, your show shoulda gone away. 

But your time slot near Seinfeld got you a 30-share 
If it hadn't been for him you wouldn't last a month, a week, a day, 

certainly not a year. 



He'd be there for you 
When the ratings started to fall. 

He'd be there for you 
But he won't be anymore. 

He'd be there for you 

Now that you're not following Jerry, you're through. 
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Hey, uh, I'm Gooey. I'm a 
model. I, like, you know, 
let people take pictures of 
my butt for a livin’. I got 
my first crack, huh-huh, at 
modeling when an agent 
signed me up after seeing 
my high school graduation 


Hi, I’m Pheeble! I'm a massage therapist. 

My job is to relax people. I rub their 
backs and knead their tired muscles. But 
the part that actually relaxes them is that 
while I do the massage, I actually shut 
my annoying mouth for a little while. 


I’m Retchsmell. I gave up a life of privilege to 
go out on my own. Now, I’m just a waitress in 
a coffeehouse. Luckily, daddy sends me 
enough money so I can hire someone to do 
the work for me. 


I’m Rash. My wife left me because she fell in 
love with another woman. I asked her why 
and she said that the other woman was more 
of a man than I was. 























I'm Moaningcow. The secret to successful shows like 
ours is that TV audiences like characters they can relate 
to. Which explains why Marcel the monkey was so 
popular, but doesn't explain why the rest of the cast is! 


Listen to this letter I got. "We regret 


Yeah, especially since I 
didn't apply for any 
jobs yet. 


to inform you that we are not inter¬ 
ested in you, nor will we ever be. To 
be perfectly honest, we would rather 
die and rot In hell than give you a 
job here. P.S: You suck.” 


Wow, 

that’s 

pretty 

nasty. 


Most people take pens, notepads and 


paperclips from where they work. I 
work at a museum and we don’t have 
neat stuff like that. But why shouldn't I 
take a few little things from where 
I work? Nobody'll ever miss it. 


I’m Chandelier, the "comic 
relief” in this show, which is 
pretty sad considering this 
show is already supposed to 
be a comedy. 


Hey, Rash! 
How’d it go 
today? 



















































Sorry that I'm acting so wild and 
crazy, girls, but I have wonderful 
news. My ex-wife, Barrel, is 
coming over. She said she has 
something important to tell me. 
Maybe she wants to get back 
together with me! Hey, I'm a 
fun, happy-go-lucky kind of guy 
to be with, right? 


You don’t know Rash 
too well yet, do you? 
Compared to the way 
he usually is, he's out of 
control with 
excitement! 


Wow, look at Rash. 

Something terrible 
must have hap¬ 
pened. He really 
looks depressed. 


20 minutes! I'll 
take my bike! 


Isn't it strange that on our 
crummy salaries, all of us live in 
the biggest apartments in 
New York? 


Come on, it’s not that big. Oh, here we are: 
"bathroom.” It’s in the west wing, just north 
of the grand ballroom and next to the horse 
stables. It’s about a 20 minute walk. 


How about giving me a lift? 
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I've been pedaling for 15 minutes. It must be further than 

we thought. • 


Hi, Rash! Hey, whatever happened to {. ■ 

your little primate buddy? I miss his crude, 
simple-minded antics. Remember when he • had to get rid 
tried to mate with a fur hat? And the time of the monkey. 

he ate his own dung at your party? | It was too 
__ .8 much trouble. 


What monkey? I 
meant Gooey. 


1 gotta go, but this apartment is so big 1 
forgot where the bathroom is. 

No problem, well check out the 
map. 
















































Are you crazy? I 
don't want a child 
that badly. What I 
meant was maybe 
you know of a real 
man to father my 


W-What? You 
want me to help 
you conceive a 
baby? 


So, Barrel, what’s the 
important thing you 
wanted to tell me? 


Barrel, I'm pretty sure 
you can’t get pregnant 
without a man... or 
maybe you need a 


Rash, we have decided to have a baby. But 
for some reason I couldn't get pregnant. I 
even stopped taking birth 
control pills. 


I think you're 
right. Oh, Rash, 
will you help me? 



Jmm 


Yeah, and if we, uh, you know, 


I don't know. 


I still got the old 
charm. 


Well, there's 
Gooey and 
Chandelier... 


will that make me a thespian? My 
new girlfriend might not like that. 
But I'll take that chance. 

Let's get it on! 


Let’s see now. My child can be a moron with a 
nice butt or an annoying dork that people will 
wanna just kick in the butt. You know, you're 
looking better and better, Rash. 


I understand. Fathering a child is a 
great emotional undertaking. 



Oh no, this isn’t a job. This 
is a factory my rich daddy 
had built for me where we 
mass-produce and send out 
my resume to 
employers. 


Would you mind sending out a 
couple for me. I lost my job. 


guys? 700 million dollars 
in heavy machinery, 5,600 
employees working around 
the clock in 8 hour shifts. 

And I'm in charge. > 


Gosh, 
Barrel, you 
never 
screamed 
like that 
when we 
were 
married. 


You idiot! I’m 
screaming 
because you 
spilled your 
coffee on me! 



































Mmmm, 

Moan in geo w. this 
dinner is delicious. 
Did Burger Kink give 
you a free 
Pocahontas glass? 


I found a bone in my din¬ 
ner! This could be a great 
archeological discovery! 
Maybe it's the bones of a 
primitive man or a 
dinosaur! I’ve got to dig! 


I guess all I'll ever be is 
a waitress in that 
crummy coffee house. 


No. I mean you 
really won't. Central 
Jerk called earlier and 
said you're fired. 


That's sweet of you 
to say. 


Ah-ha! I found 


This is known as 
the Chandelier 
maneuver. I got it 
It's a wishbone I 
Make a wish. 


another bone! I'll 
be famous! (Cack! 
Wheeze!) Too bad 
it’s stuck in my 
throat! (Choke) 


I hear there might be a job opening at the 1 
museum. Go in tomorrow and apply. But they 
only hire professional, intellectual types like me. 


Rash, what do you 
think I should do? I'm 
at the end of my rope 


Gack! I wish you'd get your 
hairy arm out of my throat. 


Don't 
panic! I'll 
help you. 


With all the coffee these guys 
drink, how do they ever get to 

sleep? 


They watch reruns of this 
show. 


Guys, you'll never 
guess what 
happened. 


It was a good 

1 sent out 

idea to try and 

89,733.920 

cheer up poor 

resumes and 

Retchsmell. 

still nobody's 

She's having a 

interested in 

tough time 

me. I'm start¬ 

4 finding a real 

ing to get 

m i° b - 

discouraged. | 





























































Rash! You quit just so I could 
get your job! You couldn't 
stand to see me so sad. 
That’s the nicest thing 
anybody's ever done for me. 
You’re the greatest friend I 
ever had. But where are you 
gonna work now? 


Me and 
Rash wilt 
be working 
together! 
Isn't it 
wonder- 


Umm, uhh... 
Retchsmell. I think 
you should know, 
Rash quit his job 


No, I went to the museum and 
they had an opening! And I got it! 
Some guy quit—some whiny 
buttbrain with greasy hair. They 
were glad he left. 


Are you kidding? True 
friends come and go. But a 
good job is really hard to 
find. Tough luck, chump! 


Congrat¬ 

ulations! 


Being that we're 
such good friends, I 
figure you won't 
take the job since 
you know I left it just 


9 MONTHS LATER 


You did it, Barrel! You 
had the baby. But who’s 
the father? 


W-What are you 
gonna name, uh, 
It? 


But all I did was 
spill coffee on you. 
That can't get you 
pregnant... can It? 


Here's your baby! 
Congratulations! 


How about Cosmo? Cosmo Junior. Hey, 

I like that. 


Yecch! 


Think of this handsome 


Well, now we’ll have at least 
one cast member with some 
personality. 


You’re really lucky to 
have us as baby 
sitters. 


Thank God George 
wasn’t the fatherl 


baby as a going away 
gift, now that you’re 
moving to a new time 
slot. 


In Junior's case, it really 
doesn’t matter. 


Uh, which end of the 
baby does the diaper 
go on? 
































a wmz v 

LOOK AT ' 
peu,96TT0M$ 


I Au EMPlOttti- 
Plf*6 WEAR 
&UBA MV- 
V0W6N 
FlVlJH‘N&- 


> HftiP UP THAT 
BATCH WE &>r F(?oM 


•■TfcMtflMC, TWW6H ••• t- 
TH6V PBN'T T«*€ 2 HOuP 

LUNCH 8PEHK5 Lt*€ r* 


/6O0ACKir> 

MMASW.fetW 

HweATM!' 


BtfT i cot/tP 

P0 iM A 
PITCH BLACK 
£TVPI £?••• 


WRITER: DAN BIRTCHER ARTIST: MIKE RICIGLIANC 




























Do uninvited guests force you to prepare meats with tittle notice? Then you’tt want... 
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BAD GUY LOAF 


CREAMED TERRORIST 


avy cream 


nrnimel terrorists.till soft*Y t0 
n and tarragon- Let mannat tor^ ln sk itiet. Cook 

'tTarheS ^e with gam^h and red wine- 


1 bad guy 
1 Uzi 
47 bullets 

1 cup bread crumbs 
1 tbsp. oil 

salt and pepper to taste 
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Preheat oven to 425 degrees. Coat a loaf pan with the oil Usina the 

and m\ C with 7 bre?fi tS ' nS ‘^ b3d QUy Drain bl00d ‘ Place bad 9 U V in bowl 

and bake nr ^ m a " d S3lt and pepper - Pour "^ure into loaf 

aad bak ® for 45 minutes. Serves 4. Number of bullets may be varied to 
suit preferences for gunpowder flavor. 


Delicious! The Fricasseed Mugger not only came in handy, it tasted great, too! 

— Gourmet 4 Victim Magazine 
























